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FDITORIAL 


THE  STUDENT  COUNCIL 

I  am  a  member  of  the  Student  Council--  therefore,  I 
appreciate  its  importance.  In  the  following  paragraphs,  I 
hope  to  show  to  the  "boys  and  girls  of  this  school,  who  are 
vague*  about  their  Student  Council,  and  who  question  its 
authority,   just  why  it  does  function  and  why  it  must  cont- 
inue to  do  so. 

In  order  to  have  anj  system  at  all  m  our  high  school, 
we  must  have  a  group  consisting  of  representatives  from  each 
class  and  organization  to  meet  as  a  governing  body--boys 
and  girls  who  ire  active  in  the  school  and  who  are  responsible 
as  Student  Council  members. 

It  is  important  and  of  great  value  to  have  a  good,  respect- 
able Student  Council.  Therefore,  is  it  not  of  equal  importance 
for  you  boys  and  girls  to  use  good  judgment  m  choosing  your 
represent ives  for  it? 

This  is  not  a  matLer  to  be  taken  lightly.  Stop  and  think 
of  what  your  Student  Council  is  --  your  governing  body.  It 
considers  and  weighs  the  many  problems  of  the  school  and  attempts 
to  solve  them.   It  represents  sports,  the  prime  asset  to  the 
morale  of  the  school.  It  lays  down  laws,   in  the  expectation 
that  they  will  be  respected.  It  introduces  new  methods  when 
they  are  needed,  such  as  the  Marshal  System  for  the  corridors. 
Right  here  I  wish  to  say  that  if  you  are  not  in  favor  of  o 
certain  system  that  the  Student  Council  attempts,  do  not 
criticize  itj  give  it  a  fair  chance  to  work  out,  and  co- 
operate with  it.   It  was  originated  for  a  good  purpose,  and 
all  that  is  asked  of  every  student  is  co-operation.  That, 
surely,  is  not  asking  too  much* 

Some  question  so  much  authority  for  the  Student  Council. 
Who,  then,  has  more  right  to  this  authority  than  it.  Think 
again,   it  represents  you,  and  you,  and  you,  and  it  is  m 
session  for  you. 

If  you  are  not  a  member  of  the  Student  Council,  then 
surely  you  took,  or  should  have  taken,  discretion  in 
electing  your  representative.  This  representative  speaks 
and  votes  for  you  in  the  Council.  He  is  a  leader  because  he 
is  a  member  of  the  governing  body.  The  importance  of  choosing 
the  right  person  for  your  representative  m  the  Student 
Council  cannot  be  stressed  too  much.  Remember,  a  big  part 
of  the  school  is  m  the  Student  Council,  and  its  members  are 
responsible  for  its  success. 

I  have  used  the  word  "system5'  repeatedly  m  this  report. 
The  next  time  you  are  curious  about  your  Student  Council, 
think  of  this  word,   system.   It  is  what  your  Student  Council 
attempts  to  provide-def mit e  system  to  make  the  school  a 
better  and  pleasanter  place  m  which  to  work  and  play. 


STUDENT  COUNCIL,  (cont.) 


In  the  future  let's  try  to  appreciate  the  advantages  of 
our  Student  Council,  and  let's  co-operate  with  it.     This  is 
your  individual  duty  as  a  member  of  the  school. 


Betty  Schaffer,  '46 


..STUDENT  COUNCIL 


There  are  twelve  student  members  and  one  faculty  represent- 
ative in  the  council  this  year  as  each  class  and  standing  organ- 
ization of  the  school  has  one  council  delegate. 

The  officers  are  as  follows: 
President-Jean  Barclay 
Vice  President-Marcia  Eckersley 
Secretary- Faith  Bolton 
Treasurer-Betty  Schaffer 
A. A.  Treasurer-Philip  Delano 
The  faculty  representative  is  Mr.  Sewall 


The  Point  and  Demerit  System,  which  was  introduced  last 
year,  Is  being  carried  on  and  records  are  kept  by  two  council 
members.     Several  changes  were  made  in  the  system  this  year. 

The  Traffic  System,  with  all  the  council  members  as  mar- 
shals, is  now  in  operation  and  is  proving  successful. 


A  committee  is  compiling  a  Student  Handbook,  which  will 

be  published  soon,  as  an  aid  to  present  and  future  high  school 

students.     This  is  an  important  council  project  and  it  is  hoped 
that  it  will  prove  beneficial. 

Members  are  appointed  to  care  for  the  Honor  Roll  and  Ser- 
vice Flag. 

Dancing  has  been  introduced  in  the  auditorium  during  lunch 
period. 

The  council  has  joined  the  National  Association  of  Student 
Councils  again  this  year. 

The  sale  of  tickets  and  refreshments  at  sports  events  is 
a  responsibility  also,  because  the  Athletic  Association  is  affil- 
iated with  the  council. 

A  P-X  has  recently  been  set  up  at  which  students  can  pur- 
chase pencils,  beanies,   stickers,  banners,  and  other  items  bear- 
ing the  school  name  and  colors.     If  this  plan  proves  successful 
and  popular  the  stock  of  the  P-X  will  undoubtedly  be  increased 
in  variety  and  quantity. 

Five  delegates  attended  the  Convention  of  Southeastern 
Massachusetts  Student  Councils  which  was  held  at  New  Bedford 
High  School  on  November  28.     The  representatives  got  many  use- 
ful ideas  and  learned  what  other  councils  are  doing. 


Ephraim,  The  Democrat 


The  time  is  a  Tuesday  afternoon  in  late  October. 
The  place  is  a  glowing  autumnal  marsh  thru  which  meanders  a 
rivulet,   on  its  way  to  the  sea.     Wedged  between  two  hummocks, 
6  small  rowboat  provides  haven  for  a  tired  sportsman  who  lies 
dozing  in  the  sun's  last  rays,   a  shot  gun  at  his  side  and  fish- 
ing tackle  draped  from  bow  to  stern  of  the  little  boat.  "Sy" 
Hooper,   its  occupant,   a  small  town  merchant,   pwakes  with  a  start 
for  he  has  heard  a  voice  speak  his  name  end  lecture  at  him.  . 
This  voice  he  will  again  come  -to  know  as  Ephraim,  his  conscience 
back  from  a  long,   long  vacation.     We  shall  also  meet:  Nettie, 
" Sy's"  wife;   Joe,   a  young  colored  sailor,  and  Abie  Jr.,   a  Marine 

SCENE  ONE 


>y:        Hch,  what's  that  you  said,  Nettie?     I  gup.ss  old  "Sy" 

must  have  been  napping.'     Just  the  samey  I'd  have  swore 
I  hcerd  a  voice.     Like  the  other  night  when  I  was  tell- 
ing young  Roger  Coambs  that  I  don't  fancy  having  no  dark 
folks  or  people  who  ain't  gentiles  come  a  traipsin  into 


Eph: 
Sy: 

Ehp: 
Sy: 


Sy: 
Eph: 


my  general  store.     If fen  I  kin  got  me  that  site  on  Oak 
and  "High  Street ♦ --No  Sircar,  If  I  builds  there,   it's  gonna 
be  for  the  real  good  Americans. 

Be  careful  there,   nSy'.!     You  know  deep  down,   there  is  no 
such  thing  as  an  American. 

Who ' s  that ?--Contradict  me,  will  you?     Who  is  it?  Show 
yersclf,  be  keorful  though,   I  got  a  gun, 


I 'm 


ph" 


rour  conscience 


Ho.  Ho.  Don't  you  rcmemoor  me? 

So  you're  back.'     Well,  go  away.     I  don't  need  you  and 
I  don't  want  you  around  wrecking  all  my  Ideas.     I  told 
you  seventy  years  ago  to  run  along  and  peddle  somebody 
else  '  s  papers . 

Eph:       Well,  haven't  I  left  you  alone?     I've  watched  an  old 

guy  peddle  papers  for  seventy  years.     Then  he  wont  and 
kicked  the  bucket- so  I  joined  the  union  and  the  union 
head  told  me  you  were  in  a  bad  way,   ro  here  I  am. 


Whet.'  Union.'  No  more  of  that  nonsense,   I  won't  have  any 
part  of  it.     Go  away  and  let  me  moor  ray  boat  in  peace. 
Yes,  master,  but  don't  think  you'll  sleep  well  tonight. 
Till  then,  be  a  good  little  man. 


•  SCENE  TWO 

"Sy"  enters  the  cozy  kitchen  of  his  old  homestead  in  Pleasant 
Street.     His  wife,  Nettie,  who  is  bustling  around  preparing 
the  meal,  politely  ignores  him-for  he  has  taken  a  day  off  a- 
galnst~  her  wishes;   closed  up  shop  and  gone  fishing.     At  the 
moment,   "Sy"  is  scraping  muddy  boots  on  an 
rug  by  the  hearth.     Silence  rcighs  through 
Nettie  rises  to  do  the  dishes,   ,TSy"  stamps 
the  "Evening  Courant."  The  only  words  that 


immaculate  hooked 
the  meal  and  as 
off  in  search  of 
pass  between  the 


couple  are  Nettie's  cross,  Nine  o ' clock--t imc  to  turn  out  the 
lights  and  go  to  bed."    When  "Sy"  had  settled  himself  in  his 
f eatherb'odland  had  prepared  himself  for  a  peaceful  night's 
sleep  "Eph"  disturbs  his  plan  thus: 


;Ephraim,  The  Democrat/ ( Cont. ) 


Eph:        Well  now,   "Sy."     I  want  to  tell  you  about  this  idea 
of  yours.     It's  condoning  discrimination,  you  know, 
and  where  would  you  be  if  they  discriminated  against 
you  and  your  store?     Keep  it  up--and  you'll  find  out; 
it'll  serve  you  right  tool 

Sy:  Now  look  here,   its  every  man  to  his  own  opinion  in  the 

U.S. A,  So  you  needn't  tell  me  what  to  think.     I'm  a 
voter  and  a  taxpayer  and  I'm  entitled  to  run  my  business 
as  I  please.     Furthermore,  you  and  your  unions  are 
always  causing  trouble  and  costing  us  more  money.  Why 
before  the  C.I.D.     stuck  its  nose  in  here  I  could  hire 
me  a  man  to  work  cheap.     Now  I  got  to  pay  him  "standard", 
insure  him,  and  give  him  overtime.     It's  too  much  of  a 
nuisance.     Just  look  at  the  mill  over  there.     The  "ele- 
ment" is  getting  right  fresh  with  old  Judge  Mattox,  de- 
manding new  buildings  and  machines.     Why,   if  our  fathers 
could  work  in  them  buildings  why  ain't  they  good  enough 
for  them  "furriners  . 11 

Eph:        Times  and  conditions  have  changed,  old  man;   don't  you 
see  what  would  happen  if  things  were  run  your  way? 
Why,  if  you  excluded  the  colored  workers  from  stores 
like  yours  they  soon  would  refuse  to  labor  for  anyone 
but  themselves.     You'd  cause  a  segregation  that  would 
bring  on  racial  prejudice  just  as  before.     Where  would 
you  be  if  your  friend  Abie  stopped  providing  you  with 
food?     I  tell  you,  you  can't  discriminate.     Not  if  your 
an  American-you  can't  I 


Scene  Three 


A  large,  but  cluttered  emporium  in  the   center  of  town.  "Sy" 
opens  the  front  door  to  signify  he  is  once  more  open  to  business 
after  his  holiday.     Across  the  street,   Joe,   just  returned  from 
action  in  the  Pacific  enters  the  finest  eating  place  in  town. 
Ex-Sgt.  Abie  Goldstein  Jr.  drives  up  to  his  father's  meat  mar- 
ket.    "Sy"  takes  in  these  occurences  with  distaste  and  regards 
his  interview  with  Ephraim  as  a  bad  dream. 


Sy:  Hmm:     Nobody  around,  guess  I'll  just  boost  the  prices 

on  these  work  clothes. 

Eph:        Be  careful,  you  won't  sleep  tonight,  either. 

Sy:  You  shut  up.    'Tain't  none  of  your  business  how  I  dis- 

courage the  trade  I  don't  want .     I'm  going  to  put  the 
prices  up  for  a  while  and  give  discounts  to   'some'  of 
my  customers.     The  others  can  go  hang.     Fifty  cents 
isn't  much  of  a  jump  on  these,  anyway. 


Sy  turns  as  he  hears  the  voice  of  Abie  Jr. 

Abie:       Good  morning,  Mr.  Hooper,  nice  to  see  you  after  so 

long.  How  is  your  business?  Not  hit  too  hard  by  the 
war  I  hope.     My  dad  sent  me  over  to  ask  if  you  would 


care  to  join  the  Merchants  League.  He's  president  and 
calling  a  meeting  so  we  thought  you  might  want  to  be 
in  on  the  post  war  planning  committee.  Let  him  know 
by  tomorrow  noon  if  you're  interested.  I  must  go  and 
ask  Mr.  Poleski.   Good  day,  sir. 

Well   A  Merchants  Union,   don't  sound  bad  at  that; 

guess  I'll  look  into  it.  Maybe  'twould  help  get  me 
that  land*  Even  if  it  don' t,    fine  idea  anyway. 

(Enters  quietly,   startles  "Syf" 

m 

Good  mornin',  suh,  Nice  to  see  you  after  so  long.  Do 
you  suppose  you  could  outfit  s  sailor  for  mill  work? 
Goodness  gracious!  Uncle  Sam  has  provided  my  clothes 
SO'  long.  I  didn't  realize  how  high  the  prices  had  got 
to.  I  imagine  that's  why  they  had  to  raise  the  taxes 
so  as  they  could  pay  the  laborers  more,  to  help  keep 
up  their  living  standards.  But  you  have  to  live  too, 
so  how  much  do  I  owe  you,  Mr.  Hooper? 

Well,  lad,   we'll  cut  down  the  prices  a  whole  lot, 
starting  now. 

(Leaving)  Ohi  Thank  you.   Good  day,  sir. 

O.K.  O.K  "Eph"  before  you  start  in  I'll  admit  I'm 
joining  the  union,   and  doing  all  this,   just  because 

you  outgrew  the  paper  business,   and,   er,   ah,  thanks 

for  making  me  an  Amsrican  man  again. 


Prances  walker  '46 


WHAP  V.XES  IT  GO? 


Whenever  I  take  anyone  for  a  ride  in  my  nineteen  sixteen 
I.'odel  T,  the  same  question  always  arises,  I /hat  makes  it  go? 

In  alio;":  r  ,  let  me  give  you  a  few  facts  about  the 
vanishing  £T.i  '.-mv  • 

The  Model      was  distinquished  from  .'a J.",  ether  cars  by  the 
fact  that  us  transmission  v/as  of  a  type  knrwn  as  planetary, 
v/hich  was  half  metaphysics,  half  just  friction*  Engineers  used 
the  word  pl*ne tarj  in  its  technical  sense,  but  I  was  always 
conscious  of  the  fact  that  it  also  meant  wanderings-erratic. 
Because  of  the  peculiar    natures  of  this  planetary  element,  there 
was  always  in  a  yodel  T,  a  certain  dull  rapport  between  engine 
and  wheels,  and  even  when  the  car  was  in  neutral,   it  trembled 
v/ith  a  deep  imperative  and  tended  to  inch  forward. 

In  its  palmy  days  the  Model  T  could  take  off  faster  than 
anything  cn  the  road.  The  reason  for  this  v/as  simple.  To  get 
under  way,  you  just  hooked  the  third  finger  of  the  right 
hand  around  the  gas  lever  on  the  steering  column,  pulled  down 
hard,  and  pushed  forcibly  against  the  low  speed  pedal.  These 
were  simple,  positive  motions.  The  Cc.r  responded  by  lunging 
forward  with  a  roar.  After  a  few  seconds  of  this  turmoil  you 
took  your  toe  off  the  pedal,  eased  up  on  the  gas,  and  the  car, 
possessed  of  only  two  forward  speeds,  catapulted  directly  into 
high  v/ith  a  series  of  jerks  and  clatters  and  was  off  on  a 
glor i ou s  e  r r and . 

Directly  in  front  of  the  driver  was  the  win shield. 

Nobody  ever  talked  about  air  resistance  and  the  four  cylinders 
pushed  the  car  through  the  atmosphere  with  a  simple  disregard 
for  physical  lav/. 

''.■hen  you  bought  a  Model  T  you  had  a  vibrant,  spirited 
framework  to  which  a  limitless  assortment  of  decorative  and 
functional  hardware  could  be  c-.i.t ached,  a  great  industry  grew 
out  of  correcting  the  Model  T's  rare  deficiency  and 
fascinating  diseases.  You  bought  a  radiator  compound  to  stop 
leaks,  a  clamp-on  dash  light,  a  sun  visor,   (if  after  a  few 
w^eks  of  running  through  the  woods  you  had  any  windshield 
left  to  put  it  on)   and  a  fan  belt  guide  to  keep  the  fan  belt 
from  slipping  off  the  pulley. 

The  Model  T  driver  never  worried  about  what  was  In  back 
of  him  for  it  would  soon  be  out  in  front. 

My  Model  T  is  not  equipped  with  a  starter  as  were  the 
later  models.     The  only  starter  it  has  is  what  you  call  the 
Armoower  starter  and  the  first  thing  you  learn  is  how  to  get 
results.     You  simply  make  sure  the  ignition  is  off,  proceed 
to  the  crank  and  pull  the  choke,  a  smaller  wire  protruding 
from  the  radiator,  and  give  the  crank  one  or  two  cua.rter  turns. 
Then,  r  turning  to  the  crb,  you  turn  on  the  egnition,  make 
sure  the  spark  is  retarded  at  half  throttle,  return  to  the 


WHAT  KAKES  IT  GO?     ( cont . ) 


crank  and,  catching  it  on  the  downward  stroke,  give  it  a  good 
whirl.     She  will  ;  a linos t  always  respond  first  with  a  few  scat- 
tered explosions  and  then  with  a  loud,  tumultuous  gunfire 
which  is  checked  by  racing  to  the  cab  and  advancing  the  spark 
at  the  sane  time  you  retard  the  gas. 

Kany  Ford  owners  changed  over  to  the  foot  accelerator 
but  there  was  a  certain  madness  in  these  people  for  in  the 
Mode].  T,  ?s  she  was,  '.here  was  a.  choice,  of  throe  pedals  to  " 
push  and  there  were  plenty  of  times  when  both  feet  were  oc- 
cupied in  routine  performance  and  you  had  tc        y  on  the  hand 
thro  title. 

Almost  everyone  uses  the  reverse  pedal  for  the  brake 
quite  as  much  as  they  do  the  brake  Itself, 

This  wears  the  bands  down  evenly  so  that  the  final  chat- 
tering will  be  from  the  whole  unit  screening  for  renewal. 

At  night  when  you  want  to  read  directions  on  a  signpost 
you  must  rt ce  your  engine  to  brighten  up  your  lights ,  After 
a  minute..1:*  two  of  eyestrain,  you  o©ae  up  on  the  throttle, 
and  emitting  3  few  animal  noises  you  start  plunging  on  into 
the  darkness. 

The  Ford  owner  had  number  one  be f ring  constantly  in  mind, 
for  going  up  hills  the  oil  would  not  reach  the  front  of  the 
engine  and  he  would  hear  number  one  start  to  knock.    As  soon 
as  he  heard  this  cry  of  agony  from  number  one  he  had  to  stop 
end  let  her  cool  off. 

The  timer  was  another  vital  organ  on  the  Ford.  Whenever 
the  old  Ford  started  skipping,  the  driver  called  the  timer  all 
the  uncomplimentary  words  he  could  think  of.    A  few  people 
just  got  out  and  gave  the  old  timer  a  smart  crack  with  a  ' 
wrench.    Others  took  it  off  and  spat  on  it. 

One  of  the  strange  things  about  a  Ford  was  that  having 
fixed  it  one  could  not  claim  he  had  brought  about  -the  cure, 
for  there  were  too  many  cases  of  Fords  curing  themselves. 

And  yet  peoole  ask  me  the  same  question,   "What  makes  it 

go?" 


Edwin  Baker  Jr.   1 48 


KY  TO'AN  DTTXT'URx 

Hew  York  City  is  like  s  tree  bearing  five  varied  fruits, 
for  each  borough  has  its  personality  end  merely  ignores  that 
which  the  other0  do  not  proffer  openly.  No  different,  then, 
is  the  small  Nrv   England  town  or  any  other  town:  so  let  us 
consider  a  diminutive  portion  of  Duxbury,  We  all  know  Duxbury 
as  the  pl->cr  to  which  Pilgrims  came  when  Plymouth  became 
lacking  in  the  adventures  of  wood-chopping  and  pow-pows. 

Perhaps  one  of  the  smallest  of  the  town's  six  divisions 
is  Millbrook  but  it  is  also  among  the  richest  m  th/  romance 
of  the  great  and  the  small  building  an  indomitable  fortress 
of  democracy  by  blood,   toil,   and  Yankee  industry. 

Nov;,   it  may  seem  strange  to  those  who  use  the  state 
highway,  that  over  it,  nt  one  time,   Indians  tracked  deer  like 
those  one  still  finds  m  the  pincy  swamps  and  clone1  the  salt 
marshes.  Following  in  the  trail  of  the  Indian  came  the  Pilgrim 
explorer;  then  m  about  1G30  we  find  the  sea  crptams  building 
their  homes ;-staunch,   cozy,   little  c  pc  cods  like  the  ones  now 
standing  at  Rolling  Kills. 

Yankee  industry  sprang  up  around  Fill  Pond  as  the  deep, 
pulsatin^  brown  water  turned  the  wheels  of  grists  and  looms. 
As  business  boorrmd,   enterprise  broadened  and  what  now  appears 
to  be  a  granite  step  among  pine  trees  and  yellow  lillies  is 
the  cornerstone  of  this  nation's  first  department  store. 
These  touches  of  color,   the  homely  tales  which  et  times  may 
be  provoked  from.  thr    eldrre  of  the  community,  make  one  sense 
the  h  r 1 1 a g e  he  has  r e c ci ve d . 

If  you  live  in  an  old  house,   look  in  your  attic.'  Un<de:tib1fccdly 
you  will  find  there  old  beams,   chosen  by  some  grand  old  man 
who  knew  the  force  of  the  gale;  they  are  stout  beams  of  oak  or 
pine,  hand-hewn  and,  perhaps,  hand-pegged.  There  they've  stood 
for  generations,  passive  examples  of  things  built  to  last,  to 
make  the  country  strong  and  secure  and  which  will  impart  thrir 
strength  to  n^w  generations  of  inhabitants. 

Now,   if  of  an  autumn  d-°y  you  take  oars  in  hand  and  skim 
the  water  of  that  seme  brown  Till  Pond,  you  will  s*k    the  flaming 
foliage,  black-green  pines  and  a  narrow  highway  reflecting  in  a 
calmer  pool:  not  stirred  by  the  endless  churning  of  a  mill  wheel; 
disturbed  only  by  the  breeze.   Expansion  has  token  away  the  in- 
dustry and  the  people  and  left  Millbrook  to  bask  in  warm  memories 
as  a  mother  of  her  children. 

Frances  Walker  '46 


The  Secret  the  Tree  Held 


(A  Continued  Story) 

Jane  and  Betty  Whitney's  parents  were  dead  and  they  were 
working  their  way  through  Baxter  College  in  Sussex,  New  York. 
They  didn't  know  whether  they  had  any  living  relatives  or  not. 
The  two  sisters  were  opposite  from  each  other;   Jane  was  athletic 
and  boisterous,  and  Betty  was  quiet  and  studious.     These  were 
the  girls.     Our  story  begins  on  June  9,   in  Baxter  College. 

A  tall  girl  stood  at  the  foot  of  a  flight  of  steep  stairs 
and  , cupping  her  hands  about  her  moufch,  shouted: 

"A  telegram I" 

"For  whom?"  exclaimed  Sally,  a  girl  in  her  junior  year, 
"It's  for  Jane  and  Betty."  • 
"For  us?" 

"Yes,  for  you."     "Who  could  it  be  from?" 

"Open  it  and  see,  stupid." 

"I-I-I  can't,"  shakedly  said  Jane. 

"Here,  let  me  do  it,"  demanded  Betty  as  she  quickly 
opened  it.     "Leave  at  once  for  Chester,  New  York,"  it  read. 
Everyone  stood  silent,  motionless.     Betty  was  the  first  one 
to  recover.     She  took  hold  of  Jane's  arm. 

"Come,  we  must  pack  our  bags  at  once.     We  can  get  the  1:45 
train  if  we  hurry.     But  you  must  "go  to  the  Headmistress  first." 

Hurriedly  they  loft  the  room  to  see  the  Headmistress, 
affectionately  known  as  the  "Head"  among  the  girls.     Arm  in 
arm  the  two  girls  walked  down  the  long  corridors  until  they 
stopped  in  front  of  a  door  with  the  letters  "Headmistress"  neatly 
printed  on 'it.     They  knocked  on  the  door  and  a  "Come  in," 
sounded  from  behind  the  door.     Silently  the  two  sisters  entered 
the  room. 

"Did  you  want  to  see  me?"  inquired  the  "Head." 

"Yes,  we  just  received  a  telegram."     Betty  handed  the 
telegram  to  the  "Head,"     A  few  seconds  later  she  returned  it 
to  Betty. 

"You  may  leave  at  once." 

Together  the  girls  said,   "Thank  you"  and  left  the  room. 
Slowly  they  went  upstairs  to  pack  their  bags.     In  the  room 
they  found  their  friends  doing  it  for  them.     The  girls  were 
overcome  with  gratefulness.     Finally  all  was  ready  for  the 
departure;  the  good-byes  were  said  and  then  they  were  off. 

As  they  boarded  the  train  Betty  wondered  what  the  unknown 
relatives  would  be  like.     The  trip  was  a  long  and  tiring  one. 
As  the  conductor  came  through  shouting  the  next  stop;  the  girls 
listened  attentively.     Yes,   it  was,   it  was  Chesterl     They  col- 
lected their  things  and  were  ready  to  leave  when  the  train  stop- 
ped.    What  lay  ahead  of  them? 

( Continued) 

Gail  Wilson  Grade  7 


Flash, an  English  Setter 


Flash  was  born  on  a  cool,  clear  morning  in  October.  He 
was  a  cute  pup.     When  he  was  seven  months  of  age  his  mistress, 
Betty,  began  training  him.     Every  morning  he  went  to  the  train 
ing  field  with  Betty. 


One  morning  Flash  got  the  washing  and  brushing  of  his 
young  life-he  was  being  entered  in  the  field  day  contest. 

Flash  received  the  most  points  in  the  first  half.  During 
the  noon  hour  Betty  was  called,  home,  because  of  the  illness  of 
her  younger  sister.     What  should  she  do  about  Flash?     She  had 
tried  him  without  signals  at  home.     Could  he  do  it  now? 

Flash  went  into  the  second  half  feeling  rather  lost.  At 
the  close  of  the  contest  another  dog  was  two  points  ahead. 

As  the  dogs  trouped  out  of  the  enclosure  a  bull  from  a 
near-by  field  rushed  toward  a  little  girl  in  a  red  dress.  . 
Flash  leaped  into  action,   springing  again  and  again  at  the 
bull's  nose,  and  slowly  turning  the  bull  toward  the  opening. 

People  petted  and  praised  Flash.     Even  though  Flash  did 
not  win  the  field  day  contest  he  did  not  lack  admirers  and 
honors . 

Dorothy  Couillard 
Grade  7 

Conscience 

The  first  day  of  school,  and  with  anxious  face  and  beat- 
ing heart  I  walked  into  English  class  wondering  what  the  teach- 
er would  be  like.     The  first  impression  went  over  with  a  bang, 
and  although  her  assignments  were  hard,   she  made  them  seem  easy. 

"Explain  in  two  paragraphs  an  experience  you've  had,  or 
give  your  impression  of  a  certain  character  you  came  in  contact 
with  and  how  either  subject  impressed  you.u 

That  wasn't  too  bad,  but  when  I  learned  that  all  the  girls 
I  worked  with  had  chosen  their  character,   it  didn't  leave  me 
any  choice.     Then  things  began  to  look  bad  for  me.     I  was  at 
a  loss  as  to  what  to  do,     I  couldn't  go  into  class  with  my  first 
assignment  not  done  but  it  seemed  I  bad  no  alternative.  My 
heart  went  tipsy  within  me.     What  to  write?    What  to  write  a- 
bout?     After  spells  of  nausea,   lumps  in  the  throat,  and  visions 
of  what  it  would  cost  me,   I  rave  up.     Everything  went  wrong  all 
day,  because  the  thought  of  a  flunk  at  the  very  beginning  kept 
haunting  me.     At  last  I  had  an  idea.'     I  could  write  of  my  tussle 
with  my  conscience.     And  that  I  have  tried  to  do  in  detail.  • 


Ginnie  Glass  '46 


EUZZLE 

The  teachers  here  are  good  to  you, 
Providing  you  bring  them  flowers.. 
Eut  every  time  you  flunk  a  test, 
They  keep  you  at  least  two  hours,. 

However,  the  item  that  gets  me, 
Has  my  mind  in  a  definite  shamble, 
Is  always  the  changing  of  classes, 
That  mad  and  free-for-all  scramble 

C.  McNally  '48 
HE 

I  have  to  live  with  myself  and  so 

I  want  to  be  fit  for  myself  to  know, 

I  want  to  be  able  as  days  go  by 

Always  to  look  myself  straight  in  the  eye. 

I  don't  want  to  hide  on  my  closet  shelf 
A  lot  of  secrets  about  myself. 
I  don't  want  to  look  at  the  setting  sun 
And  hate  myself  for  the  things  I've  done. 

John  Shea  '48 


THE  LIBRARY  SERVICE  CLUB 


We  want  to  tell  the  readers  of  the  Partridge  about  our 
Library  Club  so  that;  tn'y  may  understand  its  functions  and 
purposes  more  fully*  ' 

The  club  was  formed  during  the  Spring  of   '45  when  the 
idea  of  changing  our  study  hall  into  a  Student  Library  was 
introduced,  The  School  Librarian,  Mrs,  Eencordo,  after 
observing  the  children  in  Study  Hall,   submitted  a  list  of  the 
first  twelve   fcc    ;,he  principal.  The  lisj;  was  approved 
uncond  it:l  jrir-.i  l  v  arc1   the  club  r/ss  formed.    D'he  mac  ting  time  of 
the  club  lc  usually  pi  e  lunch  ocriod  r;  greek*   In  this  way  our 
meeting  will  no.;  coii.tT5.c-t  with  any  avrclvity  per iod  meeting. 
The  officers  of  the  club,  elected  to  serve  a  one  year  term, 
are  as  folicws 1 

Pr  e  s  5.  d  e  n  t  -  >\  \.  fc  ^  S  chaffer 

Vice  Pre s  hi  art -Faith  Bolton 

Secretary  ".-inn  Peterson 

Treasurer-Frances  W a 1 ke r 

Last  spring  the  twelve  original  members  visited  Hingham 
High  School  arc!   Its  library.  They  gained  much  valuable 
information  which  was  brought  back  and  put  to  use  in  our 
own  library,.  Tables  replaced  some  of  the  desks  in  the  old 
study  hall  and  we  have  some  new  books  and  furniture  as  well 
as  other  improvements. 

In  September  of  this  school  year  we  organized  again  and 
the  group  selected  ten  candidates  for  membership  to  enlarge 
the  club  and  to  replace  some  members  lost  during  the  summer. 
These  new  members  were  announced  during  an  assembly  and 
became  members  at  the  next  meeting. 

This  year  we  visited  the  large  School  Library  of  Brockton 
High  during  school  hours  and  after  school,  while  the  library 
was  being  operated  by  members  of  the  Library  Service  Club  of 
Brockton,  Many  valuable  id3as  were  gained  from  this  visit. 

In  our  own  library  there  is  a  member  of  the  Library 
Service  Club  on  duty  every  period,   and  different  members  ten 
minutes  before  and  ten  minutes  after  school  each  day  to  sign 
in  and  out  books  of  all  kinds  that  students  might  wish  to  use 
overnight . 

It  is  the  duty  of  the  members  of  the  club  to  help 
students  locate  books  pertaining  to  the  subject  on  which 
they  wish  information;   to  keep  t he  librarian's  desk  in  order, 
to  sign  out  magazines  used  during  the  periods,   to  keep  records 
of t  he  overdue  books  and  to  send  out  warning  and  fee  slips. 
This  work  not  only  proves  to  be  very  valuable  experience  for 
the  members  of  the  Library  Service  Club,  but  it  also  proves 
to  be  very  helpful  to  the  stu&pnts  of  the  school  in  research 
work  on  their  school  subjects. 


Something  truly  great  has  been  introduced  into  our  . 


STUDENT  COUNCIL  CONVENTION 


The  officers  of  the  Student  Council  and  Mr.  Sewall  attended 
the  Student  Council  Convention  for  schools  of  Southeastern, 
Mass.  at  New  Bedford  High  School  on  November  28,  1945. 

Very  cordial  and  interesting  welcoming  speeches  were  given 
in  the  auditorium  where  the  delegates  assembled  by  Frederick 
Sterns,  president  of  New  Eedford  High  School  Student  Council, 
and  Allison  R.  Dorman,  principal  of  the  school. 

An  address  was  given  by  Rev.  Duncan  Hewlett.     He  pictured, 
in  an  interesting  manner,  the  similarity  between  the  days  of 
old  and  present.     He  employed  barons  as  the  equal  of  the  present 
nations  of  the  world  and  concluded  with  a  brief  mention  of  the 
atomic  bomb  and  the  suspicion  between  nations  which  it  will 
cause.     He  expressed  the  opinion  that  the  League  of  Nations 
needs  much  more  power  in  order  to  be  effective. 

The  following  officers  for  the  organization  were  elected: 

President--     Frederick  Stre-rns 

Vice  Pres.  Ralph  Jenkins 

Secretary  Patricia  Waite 

Treasurer  Al  Southerland 

It  was  decided  to  have  another  meeting  at  Durfee  High 
School  in  Pall  River  in  the  spring. 

The  representatives  then  attended  a  meeting  for  the  dis- 
cussion of  school  dances  which  was  carried  on  by  Plymouth. 
The  discussion  was  interesting  but  the  most  impressive  fact 
was  that  Case  High  School,   a  school  of  240  pupils,  has  very 
successful  dances  all  through  the  year  and  last  year  made  a 
net  profit  of  over  $200  at  one  of  their  dances. 

Dancing  followed  in  the  girls'  gym  and  then  a  delicious 
turkey  supper  was  served  in  the  cafeteria. 

A  very  enjoyable  entertainment  was  presented  in  the 
auditorium  during  the  evening  by  the  talented  members  of  the 
school  and  was  received  with  great  enthusiasm  by  the  audience. 


Write  the  vision  and  make  it  plain  upon  tables  '  that  he 
may  run  that  readith  it. 

Zechariah 


COTTAGE  CHAPTER 

The  senior  high  girls  whom  Miss  Cornish  harbours  in  the 
domestic  science  lab  on  Wednesdays  and  Thursdays  bear  watching.''' 
They  are  attempting  at  present  to  conjure  up  the  most  tempting 
morsels  yet  discovered  m  classroom  cookery,  and  have  entertained 
the  teaching  staff  with  a  variety  of  menus  as  flexible  as  the 
new  England  climate,  and  that  is  something-all  the  way  from  hot 
soup  to  cold  salad  and  back  again. 

Joining  with  the  under-classmen  they,   at  the  request  -of 
the  Red  Cross,  made  twenty-one  dozen  cookies  for  Camp  Edwards 
(big,  man  sized  ones)  of  all  kinds  and  shapes.     Now,  boys-aren't 
you  sorry  you're  not  in  the  Army?    The  younger  girls  did  their 
part  in  Making  the  cookie  campaign  a  success,  but  I  will  tell 
you  more  about  them  next  time. 

You  just  can't  keep  those  'big'  girls  from  'strutting  their 
stuff;  now  they've  gone  and  planned  themselves  a  great  big 
Christmas  party,  an  evening  affair,  mind  you,  with  candle  light 
and  soft  music.     Oh,  yes,  ther's  to  be  a  tree  and  little  gifts, 

and  of  course  the  aim  of  the  whole  thing  is  first  a  fruit 

and  sherbert  cup,  then  roast  turkey,  cranberry  sauce,  oven  browned 
potatoes,  turnip,  squash  and  hot  rolls.     Of  course,  the  usual 
condiments  and  festive  ex  tras  will  be  included  in  the  menu. 
Dessert  will  be  an  old  fashioned  plum  pudding  with  custard  sauce. 
Do  you  suppose  they  included  the  demi-tasse?    All  this  will 
take  place  on  the  night  of  December  20. 

If,  and  when,  the. gals  recuperate  from  their  party  and 
the  Christmas  recess,  they  will  return  to  a  course  in  Inter- 
ior Decorating.  My,  what  nice  little  home  makers  these  gals 
v/ill  turn  out  to  be--first  cooking,  then  decorating  and  last 
but  not  least,  sewing.  Any  fellas  looking  for  a  wife?  Put  in 
your  name  and  Miss  Cornish  will  teach  the  fine  arts  of  feeding 
men  and  sewing  on  shirt  buttons  to  the  prospective  parties. 

The  other  day  Miss  Cornish  almost  missed  her  seat  in  Study 
Hall.     She  relates  to  us  that  the  class  remained  straight  faced 

but  that  she  had  a  hard  time  to  keep  from  laughing  Miss 

Cornish  wouldn't  have  spanked  you  if  you  had  laughed.  After 
all,  all  our  teachers  are  very  human.     And  accidents  will  happen. 

Pardon  me  while  I  trot  out  to  the  lab  and  see  what's  cook- 
ing.    Have  to  sample  it  too;  no  wonder  I  don't  get  thin  

See  you  next  issuei 

Your  Cottage-reporter, 


Fran  Walker 


Seventh  G-rade  News 

Two  of  our  pupils  have  gone  on  to  the  eighth  grade.  They 
are  Leon  Barclay  and  Robert  Olsen. 

Our  Glass  officers  for  the  year  are: 
President-Everett  BorgheLsni 
Vice  President-William  Butler 
Secretary-George  Martin 
Treasurer-Marshall  Brown 
Council  Member-Patricia  Higgins 

During  the  week  of  November  20th  our  class  had  100$  in 
the  sale  of  Victory  Stamps.     We  also  sold  a  $100  bond  this 
month. 

We  have  a  new  pupil  in  our  class,  George  Smith,  from 
Winchester. 

Those  who  had  perfect  attendance  for  the  month  of  November 
are;  Janet  Glass,  Frances  Hagbourne,  Patricia  Higgins,  Jacqueline 
Marr,  Thomas  Barclay,  Everett  Borghesani,  Harold  Chase,  Reynolds 
Cushlng,  Roger  Freeman,  Harry  Glass,  Richard  Higgins,  William 
Merry,  Christian  Pina,   and  Daniel  White. 

Honor  Roll  students  for  first  semester  are:  Dorothy 
Couillard,  Patricia  Higgins  and  George  Martin. 

Janet  Glass 


Eighth  Grade  News 

The  Eighth  G-rade  Science  Club  has  decided  to  divide  into 
groups  to  work  on  developing  films,  experiments,   and  the  mi- 
crophone . 

Carol  Waite  has  entered  our  class. 

The  Honor  Roll  Students  for  the  first  term  are:  Eva  Caron, 
Barbara  Erwin,  Carlton  Peacock,  Robert  Nathan,  Richard  Woodsum, 
and  Sally  Carlson. 


Freshman  News 

This  term  in  American  Citizenship  we  have  been  working 
on  "The  Health  and  Safety  of  Others".    We  are  now  working  on 
"The  Planning  and  Zoning  of  a  Town.    Miss  Carter  spoke  to  us 
on  health.     Richard  Marshall  and  Martin  Delano  also  showed 
slides  on  health  and  movies  on  zoning. 

Two  weeks  ago  the  ninth  grade  cooking  class  made  over 
sixteen  dozen  cookies  for  Mrs.  Garside  to  take  to  the  -soldiers 
at  Camp  Edwards. 


F.reshman  News  (continued) 


This  Friday  we  are  having  a  class  luncheon  which  will  be 
followed  by  one  for  the  teachers. 

For  the  first  time  this  year  our  class  reached  the  top 

of  the  ladder  for  100$.    We  all  have  George  Ivanoff  to  thank, 

for  he  has  tried  since  the  first  of  the  year  to  get  our  class 
up  where  it  was  last  year. 


Junior  News 

A  special  class  meeting  was  held  for  the  purpose  of  electing 
a  tempore ry  tres surer  to  take  over  Patricia  Shaw's  duties. 
Gertrude  Phillips  was  unanimously  elected. 

Bill  Garrity,  Duxbury  High's  star  football  player,  was 
injured  during  the  game  with  Kingston.  He  has  now  returned 
to  school  and  is  able  to  continue  taking  part  in  all  activities. 

A  large  percentage  of  the  Juniors  took  part  in  the  Variety 
Show  held  December  7th.     The  boys  helped  make  the  "Bathing 
Suitors"  a  success  and  many  of  the  girls  appeared  in  the 
"Tapping  Ten".     The  remaining  students  under  Mrs.  Suitors1 
direction  took  charge  of  programs,  tickets,  and  candy. 


News  of  the  Class  of  '48 

The  Sophomore  Class  is  staging  a.  Victory  Bond  and  Stamp 
contest  with  the  Senior  Class.     It  will  lest  six  weeks  and 
the  winning  class  will  be  served  cookies  and  ice-cream  by  the 
losing  class. 

In  accordance  with  the  school  campaign,  v/e  are  purchasing 
therapeutic  equipment.  V/e  were  the  vj.rst  class  to  attain  100? 
in  Stamp  sales  * 

Two  new  pupils  have  joined  our  class.  They  are  John 
Marshall  from  Hyde  Park,  Massachusetts  and  Frank  Rogerson 
from  Arizona.    We're  hoping  they'll  like  D.  H.  S. 

"Smiley"  White,  star  of  the  foot-ball  team,  is  home  after 
a  seige  in  the  hospital. 

Our  Honor  Roll  Members  for  the  first  marking  period  are: 
Patricia  Lorlng,  Louise  Marr,  Carolyn  McNally,  and  Roberta 
White. 
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Senior  Clacs  News 


On  December  1,  the  senior  girls  went  to  the  Boston  Opera 
House  to  see  Shakespeare r s  Hamlet .     The  girls  were  very  much 
excited  es  the  curtain  went  up  because  the  entire  cast  was 
made  up  of  returned  service  men,  which  was  very  unusual. 
Hamlet  was  played  by  Maurice  Evans, 

After  the  play,  they  traveled  down  to  the  "Good  Earth" 
in  Chinatown,  where  Mrs.  Bassett  had  made  a  reservation  for 
them.    Here  the  evening  was  complete  as  each  one  ordered  a. 
different  Chinese  dish  and  shared  esch  as  it  was  served. 
This  was  the  second  trip  the  class  has  made  to  Boston  to  see 
a  Shakespearian  drama. 


On  Friday,  December  7,  the  auditorium  of  D.  H.  S . .  was 
the  scene  of  a  well  attended  variety  show  sponsored  by  the 
class  of  '46.     The  show  was  a  real  success  due  to  the  efforts 
of  teachers  and  pupils  alike. 

One  of  the  highlights  of  the  evaning  was  Nancy  Baker's 
reading  of  two  literary  pieces — "The  Hysterical  Ride  of  Paul 
Revere,"  and  "Advice  to  the  Lovelorn." 

At  this  time  the  class  of  '46  extends  its  sincere  thanks 
to  everyone  who  helped  make  the  show  a  success. 


Lost  and  Pound 

Last  year  when  I  was  in  India,  I  bought  a  little 
brown  Cocker  Spaniel  and  named  him  Brownie,  His  mother  was 
of  pedigreed  stock  but  his  father  was  just  plain  dog . 
Brownie  looked  exactly  like  his  mother.  He  had  big  feet, 
great  big,  brown,  expressive  eyes  arc.  an  exceptionally 
short  tail. 

Brownie  loved  to        with  me  when  I  went  golfing.  He  saved 
me  a  lot  ol  work  by  retrieving  nr    balls  when  I  practiced  drives 
He  carried  the  balls  verj  carefully  so  as  not  to  mar  them  with 
his  teeth.  He  was  very  clever  at  finding  them. 

One  day  I  was  practicing  drives  and  hit  a  crooked  one. 
I  don't  know  what  happened  but  somehow  it  landed  in  the  soft 
soupy  eight  inch  mud  of  a  rice  field.  The  natives  working: 
there  rushed  to  the  spot  and  began  feeling  in  the  soft  mud 
for  the  ball  with  their  bare  feet.  Brownie  refused  to  help 
them.  I  coaxed  and  urged  but  he  still  wouldn't  help.  Finally, 
I  was  so  disgusted  I  ordered  him  home. 

He  looked  at  me  for  a  moment,  his  head  tilted  and  his 
eyes  puzzeled.  Then,  with  all  the  reproachful  dignity  a  small 
spaniel  has,  Brownie  splashed  over  to  one  of  the  natives  and 
pointed  straight  at  his  waist.  I  was  .,s  surprised  as"  the  native 
I  put  out  my  hand  and  the  native  shamefacedly  hanaed  over  the 
ball.  He  had  hidden  it  in  the  folds  of  his  loin  cloth. 


BOYS'  SPORTS 


A  crowd  of  two -hundred  spectators  watched  Duxbury  High 
lose  to  Kingson  High  in  a  tight  foot-ball  game  on  the  after- 
noon of  November  tenth.  The  score  19-13. 

Coach  Sewall  was  proud  of  his  six-man  team  which  showed 
so  much  more  speed  and  fight  than  it  had  shown  in  past  games. 

This  was t he  first  year  for  six-man  football ' in  t his 
area  and  Puxbury  was  the  first  to  try  it  after  Mr.  Sewall  and 
Mr,  Bassett  talked  it  over  with  the  other  coaches  of  the 
South  Shore  League,   It  has  worked  out  so  well  that  it  has 
been  decided  that  a  six-man  football  league  shall  be  started 
next  fall,  made  up  of  the  teams  from  the  following  high  schools: 
Pembroke,  Norwell,  Kingston,  r.'Iarshfield  and  Duxbury. 

The  boys  are  looking  forward  to  next  season  with  great 
anticipation. 

Basketball  practice  started  November  fourteenth  with  a 
large  group  of  boys  eager  to  bring  a  championship  again  to 
Duxbury . 

Your  editor  asked  Mr.  Sewall  how  conditions  are  this 
year  since  all  the  first  string  boys  are  gone  and  many  oi*  the 
second  string  as  well.  His  answer  was  as  follows: 

"Due  to  graduation  and  other  unforseen  circumstances, 
we  do  start  off  with  a  rather  green  teamt  his  year.  However, 
we  have  the  makings  of  a     good  team  and  we'll  improve  a 
great  deal  through  out  the  season.  With    Mr.  Bas sett's  help 
we  can  start  teaching  fundamentals  in  the  lower  grades.  This 
will  mern  better  replacements  in  the  years  to  come.  Do  not 
sell  this  year's  team  short.  We  will  give  our  opponents  a  real 
battle  and  we  expect  to  win  our  share  of  games." 

When  Mr.  Bassett  was  asked  for  his  comment,  he  gave  us 
the  following  statement: 

"This  year's  basketball  season  should  be  fairly  successful. 
The  fact  that  so  few  of  our  players  are  veterans  this  year 
means  that  we  shall  start  with  a  so-called  green  team,  but 
this  should  not  be  considered   as  a  total  disadvantage. 

One  constructive  element  is  that  these  men  will  have  a 
definite  grounding  in  the  fundamentals  of  basketball.  The 
real  point  of  the  sport  is  to  develop  good  sportsmanship, 
fair  play,  and  good  fellowship.  This  all  adds  up  to  character 
building.  Whether  or  not  games  are  won  or  lost  is  beside  the 
point  if  we  can  instill  the  elements  which  build  real 
character  so  important  today." 


» 


(Boys'  Sports  Cont.) 

The  schedule  is  as  follows  for  the  first  half  of  the  year, 


December  14 
December  18 
January  -4 
January  8 
January  11 
January  15 
January  19 


Pembroke  at  Duxbury 
Hanover  at  Duxbury 
Duxbury  at  Cohasset 
Norwell  at  Duxbury 
Mar  airfield  at  Duxbury 
Duxbury  at  Scituate 
Duxbury  at  Kingston 


Let's  go  to  every  game  and  cheer  the  boys  to  victory, 

Assistant  Editor 
Dick  Schaffer 


V 1  T'-i*  ' 


Girl s '  Sports 


This  year  the   ijirls  intend  to  have  a  better  basketball 
team  than  ever  before.     Girls  from  all  the  hi.h  school  classes 
are  participating  in  this  sport. 

iractice  is  held  twice  a  week  and  the  squad  is  capably 
coached  by  Mrs.  .apff. 

There  are  enough  rirls  for  first  and  second  teams  and 
ma  ny  s  ub  s  t  i  t  u  t  e  s  . 

The  first  line-up  includes;   Forwards:  Louise  Karr,  "Doris 
Farkman,  Eetty  Gcbaffer,  3h_rley  Brown  and  letty  Kosher. 
Guards:   Jo  Peterson,  Jean  Earclay,   Vir:  inia  Glass,  Theresa 
Gheehan,  Leiia  rarkman  and  Nancy  Soule. 

The  score  keepers  and  business  •riana.^ers  are  Irene  Damon 
and  Carol  Allen, 


The  Girl's  schedule 

is : 

December 

14 

Pembroke  at 

Duxbury 

December 

16 

Hanover  at 

Duxbury 

January 

*± 

Duxbury  at 

Cohasset 

January 

3 

Norwell  at 

Duxbury 

January 

11 

harshf ield 

at  Duxbury 

January 

15 

Duxbury  at 

Gci tuate 

January 

13 

Duxbury*  at 

Kinr ston 

January 

Duxbury  at 

Pembroke 

January 

25 

Duxbury  at 

Fanover 

January 

29 

Cohassct  at 

Duxbury 

February 

1 

. Duxbury  at 

Dor well 

February 

5 

Duxbury  at 

Marshf ield 

February 

3 

Scituate  at 

Duxbury 

February 

12 

kin^ston  at 

;  Duxbury 

The  girls  hope  to  make  their  first  game  their  first 
victory  with  many  more   to  folio-,.'. 


Roberta  '.'Shite  '46 


Here  and  There 

Looks  like  things  have  coolrd  off  between  a  certain 
junior  boy  and  a  freshman  girl;  v/c  wonder  why.  Is  Cuba 
intervening? 

Don— We  thought  all  that  was  gone  and  forgot  ten.  See 
that  you're-  picking  up  where    ou  left  off.  Toe  bad  the  ring 
size  isn't  right. 

Seems  they  aren't  making  sweaters  big  enough  for  a  cer- 
tain junior  and  senior.  Keep  stretching  girls.' 

Corie— Are  you  still  taking  driving  lessons?  We  thought 
you  had  70ur  license. 

A  plaid  jacket  is  making  quite  a  hit  with  the  two  Parkmen 
girls.    Willie- -are  you  going  sheik  on  us? 

Phil— We've  heard  that  girls  affect  their  men,  but  not 
in  the  feet. 

The  cancellation  of  the  hay ride  was  very  disappointing 
to  a  number  of  rols  you  weren't  alone,  Nancy.' 

It  looks  like  Bcttic  will  be  spending  less  time  on  her 
homework  week-ends,  now  that  her  R*AN  gets  home  more  often. 

I'iss  Cornish  told  one  of  her  Home  Ec«  ^irls  to  add 
"crumbs"  to  her  spelling  list.  Webster  says  it's  spelled 
with  a  "b". 

Who  said  Trudy  couldn't  bowl?  She  hit  95  and  Tessie 
fainted. 

We  have  a  singing  Fr-pnkie,  toe,   but  bis  last  name  is 
Roger  son.  No  voice  like  it  has  ever  been  before,   and*  he  and 
I  have  the  mutual  feeling  that  it  will  never  be  again!  Oh.'.'.' 

Lena's  future  is  pretty  well  settled.  Yes-I  think  he'll 
make  a  nice  brother-in-law,  don't  -  ou  folks? 

What's  all  this,  Tess   -nd  Karcia?  Goodness,  supposing 
you  both  need  the  same  color.' 

Girls,  who ' s  the  intruder  durinr  gym  classes  nnd  basket- 
ball practices?  But-what  can  we  do? 

Just  for  the  books:  Corie  has  finally  decided  the  "Bell 
Bottomed  Trousers"  will  be  h  r  song. 

Georgic  Taylor^  puddin   'n  pic, 

Kissed  the.  girls,   and  made    *em  cry---for  more.' 
We  know  it  happens  all  the  time -huh? 


Here  and,  There  (Continued) 


Nancy  and  Marcia  seem  to  be  avoiding  "those"  sweaters. 
Too  bad,  Nancy  had  such  nice  socks  to  match,  too. 

Fiction  and  Fact  from  Gin*s  Almanac 

People  who  live  in  glass  houses,  shouldn't. 

Men  are  as  old  as  they  feel. 
Women  are  as  old  as  they  feel — like  admitting. 

A  woman  is  as  old  as  she  looks  before  breakfast. 

A  kiss  is  the  only  agreeable  tfro- faced  action. 

Men  who  marry  women  are  fools  but,  what  else  is  there 

to  marry? 

Boys  will  be  boys,  but  girls  are  giving  them  close  com- 
petition. 

If  you  want  to  make  your  pants  last,  make  your  »oat  first. 

Jokes 

Father:    What  did  you  learn  in  school  today? 

Willie:     I  learned  to  say  no  ma'm,  no  sir,  and  yes  sir  and 

yes  ma'm. 
Father:  Really? 
Willie:  Yeahl 

First  Thief:     Someone's  knocking  at  the  door,  what '11  we  do? 

Second  Thief:  Let's  jump  out  the  window. 

First  Thief:     But,  we're  on  the  13th  floor. 

Second  Thief:  Brother,  this  is  no  time  to  get  superstitious. 

Mrs.  Suitor:    What  happens  when  the  human  body  is  immersed  in 
water? 

Stuie  Lovell:  The  telephone  rings. 

Two  little  pens  got  married-and  soon  had  "Inkey"  their 
daughter-and  now  when  Inkey  tarries,-  they  diaper  her  with  a 
plotter. 

Mayor:      You  should  feel  honored  talking  to  me,  little  boy. 

I  am  the  mayor  you  know. 
Rah  S.:     I  know,  but  you're  the  one  that  should  feel  honored. 

There  are  a  lot  of  mayors  but  only  one  Russell  Shirley. 

Housewife:  Who  broke  that  dish? 

New  maid:  The  eat,  ma'm. 

Housewife:  Cat?    What  cat? 

New  maid:  Oh — haven't  you  got  one? 
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Jokes   (cont . ) 


Miss  Collins:  What  is  the  meaning  of  unaware? 

Lena  Parknan:  Unaware  is  wha-  roes  on  first  and  comes  off  last 


A  at.' 
beautiful  like  this 

girl  look  ' 

is  you 
one  that 

Shopper:  Have  you  anything  snappy  in  rubber  bands? 
Bettie  S:  No-but  we  have  something  catchy  in  flypaper. 

Tess:        Men  arc  all  alike. 

Lena:        Yes,  men  are  all  I  like  too. 

Customer:          Do  you  serve  crabs  he- re? 
Nancy  S:  Yes,  we  serve  'rvrrybody. 

Nancy  B:  You  remind  mc  of  th -  ocean. 

George  T:  Romantic,  wild  and  restless? 

Nancy:  No-you  just  make  mc  sick. 


DUXBURY  FREE  LIBRARY 


3  1633  00091  6198 


SNUG  HARBOR 


WASHINGTON  STREET 


DUXBURY,  MASS. 


THE  BEST  IN  FOOD 


B.  F.  GOODRICH 

MILLBROOK,  MASS. 
Dealer  in 

Burning  Oils 

ROOFING  CEMENTS  -  NAILS 
HAY  -  GRAIN  -  COAL,  Etc. 

Tel.  Duxbury  132 


WIRT  BROTHERS 


PLUMBING  &  HEATING 


Power  OH  Burners 


For  Replacements 


Tel.  Duxbury  108 


WILFRED  J.  OLHSON 


PAINTER  AND  PAPERHANGER 


Island  Creek,  Mass. 

Tel.  Duxbury  253  -  J 


Duxbury  Oil  Service 

Heating  Oil  -  Gasoline 

Motor  Oil  —  Tires 
Accessories 

Most  Complete  Line  of  Petroleum  Products 
on  the  South  Shore 


C.  H.  Schaffer 


Tel.  Duxbury  454  -  R 
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